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INTRODUCTION 

BT 

T. GII3ERT PEABSON 

f seems more natuiml 

oper AS a subject of 

Deditation fhun birds — 

emlngly free and joyous 

'ely in contour, in color, 

and in grace of movemmt, saluting us with 

harmonious greetings as we wake refreshed 

at dawn, and wooing us to slumber with 

goitle notes as twilight closes the day. 

Birds combine in a singular d^ree to the 

poet's eye beauty and sentiment. Th^ 

typify in their vernal coming the revival of 

those delights that belong to and constitute 

summer, and immortaUty is suggested by 



M»'4«l4J,a. 



Coo-ilc 



ibtii <».nniii».l return, as if again and again 
titey had defeated the hateful winter. Thus 
they seem associated with the bright mde 
of nature — creatures of perpetual spring and 
merriment. " Joyous birds sing madrigals," 
exclaims old Mariowe, thinking of timeful 
shepherds and their romantic Uves amid 
hillside flowers as they watch the feeding 
sheep. 

There is sonkewhet, too, of the sweet mys- 
tery that poets love in the lives of birds 
that -come and go we know not exactly 
whence or whither; and that woo their 
mates and cherish their young in leafy 
bowers we hardly know how or where. 
This excites the wonder that made Words- 
worth ask of the douUy mystic cuckoo — 
" Shall I call thee Bird 
Or but a wandering voice? " 
Such, no doubt, are the feelings that have 
led to the mnfpng of the verses written in 
this little vdume ; and no one who knows 
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our voodlaiid birds — and eiq>edall]' he who 
ImowB them most truly — but will rejmce 
that men who have the impulse and gift of 
poetic e^resaon try to communicate in 
verae the peculiar pleasure derived from 
them in our fields and around our homes. 
A world without birds would be a worid 
without natural poetry. 
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THE BREATH OF SPRING 



k N (antlieni (hoTCa nhm tnde wind* bid« 
Iwith tropk tales beycmd the tide. 
' IWn out the unseen depths at tit 
A ultnt mfsteiy eveiTwhen. 
TTho dutll the Eqnhun define 
Or (Htce the vonal triga outline? 
What force Utanic touched the cuth 
With flower and Mug lud tender mirth? 



Out northern Inrds in fouthem dime. 
Responsive to the ihythm of time. 
Are first to fed the mi^^ ^w 
Of secret forces 'neath the mow. 
Or what the boundleM Iweeaes bnag 
That throb hi every itndce of win^ 
Xbat haunts the ripple of the stream 
An4 buds prophetic in our dream. 
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A aott vmnd waves witliia the dtScs, 

A •Mming bound to Ffttadise; 

On cveiy hUling breeae u balm. 

With every dawning day tile calm 

Seta in along the lolar ray, 

nil time and Knse ecstatic sway 

Rounds in tiie ^oiy ot the yean — 

Ihia bt««th of Spring through all the iphem. 
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'CE 



THE ROBIN 



all the Mme nreet icngi I 'yt heatd 
|From tliriMt* (rf mMOf a muac bird. 
Swung jreariy 'round in tt4or« gaj 
And all alike with thine today. 
Tlw MDM untiring Kogs I bear, 
A» M, >• new, aa tull ot chea 
A« ever rotHn aang bttore— 
Becaliing mxaet f orercr o'er. 



Hy iipirit hath been winter«Ud ; 
A waste ot white mine eyei made aad : 
By ■com to (is I count the days 
Of polai warp and woirf all wayt. 
But mnter'* keeneat (rort and wind 
lliy Southern home doth never find; 
To thee the winten never come. 
To thee ii tunght but Summer'i hum. 
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Adown the avenuei of ur 

A bagnnce luUetb eveiywlwn ; 

wmdroua bird 1 what muiic w«U 
^wat the Uwiu and garden gatei; 

A bvmor Uirills through foreit ihades, 
Romandng all th' etnnal glades 
To ■atlate thy home at mom 
And recompeiue tor miuic bom. 

Tbe amplitude of •onthem •horea 
Today before our northern doon 
Are qtreftd upon thy dewy wing 
In notes of sunny lands ye bnng ; 
l£gntioD northward throng the Af 
Portends the red^ of Summer nigh, 
And balding blocnns that 'round us iqie 
B«tum the season's annual htqie. 

The floating musk in thy Ttdce 
Is bidding us with thee rejoice. 

1 Iain would toud the WMidroua keys 
Hut dMi^ 'nmnd the forest leas. 
And fed the swdl bom hidden jan 
That 's sealed afar hcyoad the stars. 
Or hear Kofian stiaini sublime 

Come wafting through the woods at time. 



iiiPrt bv Google 



D 



BLUE-BIRDS 



OW northmni pointi the nIu nj, 

Strcami o'er Um worid » new-born d&y ; 

We hew the wind in frdic raar. 

The itonnr pMwge u bdore 

Of mTiiad wingi from morn to w^t 

Beat on the air in wild affright, 

Where tun aitd doad and ftotm tppttt — 

Pr^tetk voicM of the year. 

What hint ii there of monung light 
That westward o'ex the hilla of ni^ 
Doth whicpv in the blue-bird bowen 
Tliat Winter broodt o'er Northern flowers F 
What aeoet ipiinst aie thcK that bring 
A bine-bird northward mi the winfr 
Or tdli ^^f" of a nulder clime 
Ere Sprim baa hinted oE iti time f 
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Ttseh lu tlie fautinrt of the day 

The blue~lurd rerela in his lay. 

He knows the breeses tree and itrong. 

He bringB the miiuhiue in his song ; 

Whatever tender memories Soat 

In rapture from his tuneful throat, 

Hii wingH have touched both hemispheres 

Of nm and moir, of smiles and tears. 

Ilioai^ the runbow of hope the Uue-turd brings 
Be lost in the dqiths of n thousand things, 
like heart that is thrilled, the soul that is stitred 
By the flood <rf song from the jc^ous bird. 
Brings bac^ the dreamy days behest ; 
The youth upon the mountain quest. 
The woods and streams of childhood hours, 
"Hie balm-distilling summer showers. 

Though Sdarch winds roar along our way, 
Thou^ tempests riot all the day, 
Yet still above the stormy track — 
As o'er the ocean drifts the wnu:k — 
There gleams the light throa({h boundless blue 
To tint the earth with heaven's own hue. 
And all the raptures ear hath heard 
Resound of thee, blue-l»td. 

13 
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BALTIMORE ORIOLE 



a 



TROPIC tinge of onnge grove 
Ddi^ls Uw eye idtene W m aee 
'A gpxidj Jmhing ^pe ol ]av« 



Tben ii ■ bist ol lunbow kitd. 
Of mniiy banki uid Southern flowtn. 
Of golden d&wnioga hen at band 
And bMfciiig dicuni of bsppj how*. 



Hm muet and the dawn ^ipear 
Upon hvi DDoothlf mnnded hieut; 
And with the lolsi oowning rear. 
We Imow that on the Temal enat, 
will nring and nng thii l»rd of flam^ 
Hii " dieer up ! diecr np I " long ol jor^ 
Hurt lewni anew thcm^ cart the aune 
Ai in the matdileM Mayi before. 
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TPboi mum uxl Im^jt dk js ue rite 
O'er earUi and nMy b«nding akiea ; 
When Nature teem* with joTS of Itf^ 
Hie oriole ■oundi hia ^ad nupriae. 
And " pnrty bad I party bird I pnrty Wid I " 
Invitei a nmle in bii jolly concdt. 
As oat of the boVn hia vocal ia heard 
Of thrilUni teiuK and ditmiodweet. 

Hw way the hang-bird bnilda hia Mat, 
Stupotded 'ncath a iwaying limb, 
A kaoD teadtea of the quest 
1\> flud the faalanoe im a rim 
Tween grsvitatiea, wind and (torm; 
And yekriy leAa m Tab hi* hMne — 



far to roam. 

A teathoed bean^ bold and free, 
A joyoo* creature of the dawn, 
A winged hailnnger ia he 
Oa troubled mortala wont to fawn. 
Cdeatial hopea are In hia cheer ; 
llion^ gaily idnmed for tropic dUme, 
He lores the Nortbon hemi^iheie 
Where Freedom is the totdi of time. 
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THE OVEN BIRD 

J^g STRANGE ventriloqiiiit ii he, 
■ I yiba leeni* afor when doae at huid, 
i ^And near wbm disUnt far to k« f 
Wtii other Iwds aa in ■ bnad 
You hear hia riling, faUinj cotes. 
Borne on tiie wind a spirit voice, 
Atttmed with other warbling throats 
nwt in the forest vales rejoice. 

Now daintily on tip-toe walha. 
And cart* hia eye on diistering limba 
Whereon he chatters in hia talks 
Of " t«Bdier I teacher I " tender hynini 
A pleading ere hia oven forms. 
And walla and roofs it in with leaves 
Secure againat the wind and storms — 
His wondrous ardiitecture weaves. 
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THE HUMMING BIRD 



IT tluni the beaven-winged aprite 
Far oDt oE par&di«e ali^^t 

Ipcm the air, ■ bung aent 
From out the stany firmament 
To revd in the mIu stream ; 
Tranotion <^ a boundlew dieam ; 
Some qiirit glorified in wings 
To blend with earth cdeatial things? 



il poise in summer sides. 
The balm of tropic splendor lies 
Suspoided in the atmoqihere 
Of Northeni flow'n the yeaning year 
Creates, and thou, the gilded dawn. 
O'er continents and seas art dnwn 
Huou^ aiure depths on ceaseless Bi^t, 
BUtbe eraature of immortal light ; 
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TCth HMcdy toiiiid oC hnnnniiig wing* 
1V> dmuDg UT of laiiimQr biingi 
7W Hon Uk of GOuntleM flowen, 
BciiLe on Uiy wing to Northern bowoi. 
Hut gentlf flowing hum, I we«m. 
On [rinioni floktinb •ddom wen, 
llut come sud go m cunbcanu trace 
Hm nena-ending Tolnu ofapue. 
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BOB-O'-UNK 

LlBB»Ro. — "Poor teeter pootcr, loley pdhj tinkle 
tootle tmkle link Ttmanj Denny toodle loodle pay me 
popndoodle tinkle linkle Kit , Bob-o'^inkum ImlfiiTW 
link, see iee MC wilt it I wilt it I wilt tt I wilt it !" with 
instantaoeoui rapidity and without an inatant'apaute. 



X 



N part he says, or aeenu to *^, 

Aa it upon the bridge at bay, 

Iffitb challoige of the notei and ban 

Tlat line the limiti of the Stan 

Jn human tfaaptody ol tone, 

A voluntary vaat and kne. 

And oonnUeu more bo pen can write — 

lUi winged lute in bladt and wlute. 
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Em^ttured with our Northcni dime 
yihta rammeT soiu tu« in tl>dr prime. 
The BotHj'-Unk Us concerU pour 
In wildest ecstacy and more 
O'er meadows gay hii ronndday 
Betoundi throughont the dreamy day ; 
A liltioB lilting scale along — 
Fantasia of a woild in scnlg. 

As it a spirit from the skies 
Hi* duMce lilicBtkin ere be flies 
A stalk of giaai to pcdae Ids wing ; 
Hie only creature that can nog 
A foil nchestral symi^uniy 
With Kwteting rounded harmony, 
Tibtating eveiy chord and note 
That gusfaca from hia throbbing throat. 

A ioHy. jtqroui lurd is he. 

A minatrel brimming o'er with gtee^ 

A rippling laughter in the air, 

A soul forever freed of care ; 

When from the South the reed-Urd comes. 

The mdlow hn^ of summer hums 

Attame his harp of many strings. 

And ptHsng, floating flying, sings I 
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The gamut <d tlie Bob-oMJnk, 

A lerd o'er m boandlcM brink, 

A pnriing liqmd dn«im of gM, 

Sonata of the apherei unfold ; 

Let all tlw wild imagining 

Inveat itadf in soaring wing. 

Yet woid« are tame and can not aoond 

"nie tonci that riot in hii bound. 



VliOi nriftcflt toudi his Ticdin, 
With an the mude tolling in 
And out a hunicaiie of notea 
He play^ and ever^ braeie that floats, 
Vibratea beneath hit magic bow ; 
At firit to silken »ott and low 
And rimng, spreading, twift u U^t, 
Foun o'er the meadowi bi« deU^L 
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THE WOOD THRUSH 

Non.— llie wood tbriisk it one of tlie (weeUrt nigen 
in Birdluid, and is 4 neat bird with loft tvown coftt and 
a white veit doudf dotted with blade. He aagftttaa 
dawn to diuk, hon the deep woods ; tor be lovci to 
dwdl whoe it is cool aod ihadowjr. He iMonKtimci called 
the b«U bird, fiom the duiacter (rf Ida MDg. He ia emed- 
ia^ «hf. and will mdinsrilr eacBpe (xie'a notice; ao 
if yon ate Bear lie will ut motionlesa, his Ixight ejrca 
peoing out to aee what yon will do nexL If he coodndei 
Ton are cettin| too doae he wilt Qj »,iny aa still that 

C wonder where ha haa vaaialwd. The neat ia made <rf 
I aticks and fragments d leaves woven tnoethei 
with soft earth. Be prefers a tall bwh with k' ^ ' 
Ittuidies. She uaual^hya four egg>,aoinewhi 
than the lolun's, but nmilar in cokirinf . 1 

and badt of the wood thrush are a iMwht i 

brawn, and bit hnd a brightw hue. The tail la olive 
Iwown, and the nnda parts are white or U^t giajr, with 
blade qM>t^ tsmept the throat and the central part of 
the l^eaaL One is f miunate who ever gets in dote view 
of this sweet waiblv of the woods. John Biunnl^is 
says of the song ol the wood thrush, " It is the sweetest 
aouod in Nature." 
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.^^yHOM far off woodi, m f ram a diituit ■horei 
g \ AeoliMi mdody comw mfting oW 
■^" "Wie ■hkdj' Kditudw in itnnmra di^i, 

^nie hup c4 a UuMusnd atiingi in ixui, uid playt 

Aa to an sudimce of forcrt ddK 

And with s iritchoy of note fcsetdli 

11m Tsptvre mcltiDg all tbe q>herGi of aoag — 

A bird Hqmno dear and nreet and (trong. 

Shy tlinuh iriio only conrU the depths ot (hade^ 
Wben in the haunta ot men are fortunes made 
By tboae nhoee King if tame compared to thine ; 
lliey can not Tuce tbe woodf, however fine 
llidr measured tedmic of the soundiDg board. 
Nor yet thy liquid mdody afford, 
lite qiirit <A the (orot wild and free 
li in that VTHce td ni 



Yrora out the eduxng ualea id the forest wild* 
■Hie music of a sounding world beguiles 
VlHh ttii-illinH rapture all tbe snnmiei rare — 
Tlie queen id song, the foreat thrush is there — 
And all the wdkiu rings beyond compare, 
While shadowy woods are tingling in the air 
And every leaf is swaying in the s<Hig 
lliat comes a-llinishing all the world along ! 
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With ibj letiring gnce that '■ hftU mtMid. 
He ibtuu tbe itare ol critica in tilie ihsdc ; 
In modest brown and totteat tints ol gimy 
Tin sweetest ungra of the woodland Wfty. 
like merit never bouUnt^ MTayed, 
Serene in gitt whereat the power* played 
TClhm the fount of lite, and Irom the skiea 
A biid is founding notca of paiadisc 

He bidea from haunts of men, this creature rai 
Tb vun tar years I sou^t him everywhere. 
Tf^ the craacendo at his voice afar 
I fancied it an edio f kmu a star. 
And -nhea at last he perdied upon a limb 
Bight near my Mat and made my Moaes swim 
^tb hi* o'enrtidming rapture of aU tim^ 
The spot and scene were lacred and sublime^ 
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THE MOCKING BIRD 



a 



IVINGEDai 

Cmbm fortL the Kslcm of mtuie to auoMC 
'And pipe diem all in mAtcUen roundday. 
No other turd dotb kU the barp-atriog* play 
Of all hii feathoed f dlows eTerywhece ; 
None other could the very heaven's dare 
In piixng Ivett, fidd, or meadow note* 
Hat thrilled fcom many a score of happy thn»ta. 

Wherever roae* ^taity the earth 
Whoeva thrilling hanoome* have birth. 
Hut mimic ot the lea and land outpoun 
In rippling tong a wcoid of troubadoun. 
Encaged or tree in all the drding sky. 
No willed messenger of air can vie 
With hint in v<»cing turds of every ffight. 
Who tritrate takes and tunes in new delist. 
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THE STORMY PETREL 



© 



BHOLD I how flies the gewi (rf tlie ae* 1 
BaTe care, 70 bmwnj lailori by the le& t 
Fu out of Kgbt then kxxna the iriiid4)lowB 

ThAt hiiigiu At the nt^ Mil of the hdpkn 

Con trolling th' energie* ot the billowy deep 
rniat myitic eye undew'd irtiere mennuds weep ; 
"Hie chomtuB gkie his anawtsing eye ne'w can^t 
Nor «eB-guUi Kre«un with terror ever fraught. 
The stormy petrd wingi his w<nited way. 
Prophetic bird, amid the mildest day. 
Ye lailon, ho ! a itorm ! a gale ! ah<^ I 
Haul in and red your sails I Be qiiidc, my boy t 
Old Neptune with his trident sod sea ihdl 
For boat, can ride no nuf like this, and wdl 
Each gaUant tar may thank tbe tindy l»cd 
Formming oe the coral depths were stirred. 
A Tonnng cheer ! Hnxia for the Ocean Foid 
^lat rollicks in the ipr^ when tempest! htnri I 
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CHICK-A-DEE 



'HBOUGH cold and rave of wind uid aleet 

cheery " chkk-tMlee-slee-dect," 
Fnnn fidd aod foUow, wood and wheat, 
Sapmm nngn, " de»<lee-de«t " ; 
A whir of song — a mowy fleet — 
A rippling " diick-a-dee-dee-deet." 
Would you B winter ■unbeun greet, 
Beliold the joyous " dee-dee-deet" 



H&ve you on car for muaic sweet? 
Heat then the " cfaick-a-dee-dee-dcet," 
Whoae measured quick vibrations meet 
And switl in " chick-o-dee-dee-deet." 
Bright, bounding, gay and dapper neat. 
In leaouance of " dee-dee-deet " ; 
Within his heart the round woiid '■ beat 
In accents d the " dee-dee-deet." 
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WILD GEESE 



N whiU gay wings tlief flee Uie cold 
|Fu fweeping from the Northlaud diote 
O'er Uke and stream and landscapea <dd. 
And BoathirftTd benJd all before. 
Of iriuit portent in Arctic air 
lltdr taowj pinions teU no tales 
Of ball ft year of ni^t that '■ there. 
Or what the aouthing sun exhales. 

I 're seen the spring-time oorthwonl flight 
lliese feathered sages take, and heard 
He signal " conk " by day and ni^t. 
As vhen this wild resound of l:ard 
Frochtimed the polar season o'er ; 
And yet the mysteiy of cause 
That stin to flight, mocka all our lore. 
Beyond us aie tiie wild goose laws. 
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SNOW BIRDS 



tlie Aictk Inrdi in bri^t army 
A*tir to winnow wintry winds away, 
■An tuliiig in Uie mowy-tadoi gale*. 
And with thai thrilling Uiroati and feathwy 

fl.n. 
Beat wild tattooa with whir of wing and Bong, 
HoK wild and gay «dien tanpot howU prolong. 
How winds, that Beem to take the Suiting «bv<« 
Of roof and ikf , and aft the froaty leaves. 
And poor throng every WMting aperture 
When Dothing man cui frcnn Iiii home sUure I 
Then come* our breezy Northland loiigBter bcdd. 
Wtii coat of mul tram lands toierer cold. 

Wbiefa Mys tor evoy fate font heut prqwre. 
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WINGS IN WINTER 

•^Tii the wiaeimd bnive who follow <» 
Wbere pftUiwaya never lead through drifting 

And have in mind aome travder of air 
BeUted with the plaint of Northern climes 
And polar winds forever out ol tune : 
A messenger of heaven, though but a tnrd. 
A wanderer through the ether depths sublime 
Come back to stay and cheer our solitude 
Of fTOsty-prifoned dreams — of aU they seem — 
And hints of uproar in the joy of Spring. 

Four hundred years have vanished into time 
Since Birds bet^Juned far at sea the land 
Cdumbus spied with ea^ eye at morn. 
Ilia conthient of Isabdla'i laith, 
0'ert4q>ping history's wildest, widest wave. 
But for the pnqihecy of wings, I ween, 
n' Atlantic still would wash barbarian shore* 
Reaounding under oriflanunet of war. 
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When sU tlw wild and wanbm wind* ue blown 
OW cold and cheeriew wastct of mow. 
Come f (Hill the Birds tbe h<^ of maa to dare. 
So long o'er ninny alopei, the gOTgeoiu glen. 
And piping woods and mesdowi trailed the song 
Of mmmn gladness, tliat the heart is lost 
As on some lairy island castaway. 

Go forth on your misMm ^ipointed by Hekven, 

Omanl 
Uake miiuatuK bouiea for Biidi, the waifs of 

the air; 
llwn scatter the seeds and the eranibs ot your 

honsdiold itoi* 
AH 'roond tbrar casUea <A dieer, for princes of 

Onr iDDOcent friends 1 all sMsons on wings out- 

Fow winds d heaven 1 an asure worid 1 a rift 
llirough every cloud at every clime — the cheer 
Of every ztHie. Protect the Birds I for nnce 
Hh Stan together sang creation's call 
The Birds have waited o'er the wrald in songi 
lite viucef 111 hanntaiy of all ^le apherea. 
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FLOWN 



FLOVFN Me tlte mjrriad wing* thftt lent 
To eftrth ftnd iky tbttr blBm^ahment* 

■okr path to KHithiroMi trends, 
Tlie dayli^ uc mwe ihuply bend*; 
In bandi diipene our teatherad trienda 
To kuda where Summer nevn' ends. 
Embletn of h<^ the bird that Sie^ 
The huUngn at finite ifciea. 
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BIRDS BEATITUDE 



w 



HERE are On Intdi of all tlie ildes 
Since fint the fli^t of tiiDe began? 
Is thcmacoue winged paradiie, 
Some favoied clime where all the clan 
ViaA Edefiland tor tlwra alone. 
Where ur and watery wings doth lertP 
Have they but flown lome other Bone 
In whidi to build their final nest? 



While in the earthly atmotpbere. 
With K»gs that raptured evny spot, 
^niey gave the earth auch timdy cheer 
lliat idMS Uoomed 'ninnd evny cot. 
^nie myriad man hath aevet known 
llie loaring j<^ of aii; wing, 
Ot in his grinding, grasser cone. 
Heard what the woodland fairies bring. 
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When doth the Mnph blue-bud dwell, 
mth phnnkge of the sea tuid sky? 
Doth ha now q>ort in mjmtk f dl 
Wherein the ipirit agea lief 
Do deep uid ttx-o8 foieita lone 
Resonnd that haip ot all the spbaet — 
Hie (weet mperior wood-thmdi time 
Tliat indtB in mdodf all can? 

On what nipenul mnuiier ihoic. 
Where mcadowi baik in endless day, 
Bererbeiate forevennore 
The matchleas meny nnmdday 
Of bob-o-link, our jdly frioidF 
DiqMwta he 'round melodknu b«n 
Tlist with hii nqitiirH thrill and Uend 
In fweeter wmisi beyond the *tara? 

li there aome laik, or ni^tingalt^ 
Some lolnn nesting in the ipnng. 
Some whqt^raor-will that ititi the vale 
Wherdn the >unihine linneti aing? 
Whoe is the pretty yellow bird. 
And awallowi drding 'roond and 'round? 
"Dm partridge drum what ear hath heard 
On ahons where ntin l»rdB abound? 
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When doth Uw enow Mrd bnUd Ilia nest 
In Nixthem [nnca or lOcky duDM 
Bercnd the hope of maa'a bdiertf 
TVhem throu^ the whiriing slow ktttmea 
Hii tn^c of the polar nuueP 
Where now the sUvery chick-<Hlee 
"Hut rounds our dre«ry wintra da^t 
And cheers our aolibKlea with ^ee? 

Hies he m fw and bahniei scoe* 

Hm piett7 pigeon id our worid? 

Upon whose ear* are guly tones 

Of OUT bdoved oriole hurled? 

Where pipes the qnail hia quaint " bob white" 1 

Or hie* in wa^de nooks the wren? 

Who notes the glorious groMbeak's fU|^ 

Or hears the staHing m the fen? 

In what tianactndoLt land of goal 
Doth that supcricR' suhtle teiue 
Migration stir the (dmuaged soul? 
Where WintcTikever cc»MS, would hence 
Towarddie South the wild-goose hie 
¥toBi force ol haln^ till it woe seen 
^tat 'round the mystic re^ons lie 
Eternal living 1andsa4»es green? 
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Do tfinifthig ■treuu uid likci iovitfl 
Hw RI0W7 swan to muI tbcm o'ert 
Laqx there within, br ont of d^U 
At d from eome mKertvn ihorci 
Oar fearicH lyiix-^ed Northeni looat 
When dw^ umI gdl aad " dqqter " dwdl 
Cantent. lib dnnny how (rf noon. 
Upon frlicae peace bo himtaa tdit 

Hm Uithe and wiiuoina humming tnrd 
FoRahadowing qnite irf honeyed flowen, 
miaaetrajdc wing onr ■nmma' itiired. 
Could there for him be nmnier hotinP 
Doth bird erf pandise premge 
On earth tlM jc^ <rf vnnal Jmiei, 
Iniome lewHmding hennitage 
When pured a£Giii^ attniiea? 

Where rammer diadowi aof tljr lie, 
^10 timid acarlet tanager 
Seeoui like a dream to hmnan eye 
In iriiidi the oinuon Mmaets stir. 
Along the foieat edgee (all 
In droning dayi at aolar hcAt 
The ihaipawd cadmce ol a call. 
The cat-bird challenge at retreat. 
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Is there the merry mockuig bird, 
"He mimic of the solar Eoae, 
The ruMet harp Aeoliu atirred 
A single throat to play alone? 
Beflecta he in another dime 
llie harmony of feathered joy. 
Where ling the spirita that anblime 
Enraptured earth without alloy? 

No rapture could exceed the vwx 

Where all the mestengen of air 

In iDimixtality reJMce ; 

Without them earth were never fair. 

It em any deatnre lives 

And does deserve perpetual Uiss, 

It is the bird, that transport pvca. 

And bloids all hope ol life in tlui. 

llie moeqr bank, the purling stream, 
Ihe woods in aooUun^ lof^mi^it. 
Ihe gtwgeous ^ens in summer's tfeam. 
He gtdden rMnbow's arch ot li^t, 
Hie nient charms of evny shme. 
The silver mists in clouds unf uried. 
Would Msm qf lift a part no mart 
Wtrt tkert no UrdM in oU Uu worUl 
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